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Freedom of expression, particularly for kinky 
people and other sexual minorities, lost a faith- 
ful friend with the recent death of Barney 
Rosset, pioneering publisher. of controversial 
books ranging from Tropic, of Cancer to Naked 
Lunch to Story of 0, at age.89. Owner of Grove 
Press, he introduced Ame ican readers to the 
works of Samuel Beckett, Eugene lonesco and 
Jean Genet. A lifelong opponent of censorship, it 
was he who brought us D.H. Lawrence’s classic 
Lady Chatterley’s Lover after the first of many 
grueling court battles. His fight to see Henry 
Miller in print in the U.S. led to the obscenity 
test established by the Supreme Court in Miller 
v. California that, for all its shortcomings, 
allows us to publish this magazine, indeed, for 
the entire field of adult entertainment as we 
know it to exist. 

Not just a pioneering bookman, Rosset also 
distributed the groundbreaking film / Am Curious 
(Yellow) in the U.S., buying a theater in order to 
screen it. In addition, he founded Evergreen 
Review, doubtless the most daring magazine of 
its era and home base for edgy writers like 
HUSTLER Contributor Nat Hentoff, poets Alan 
Ginsburg and Charles Bukowski, novelists 
Norman Mailer and Jack Kerouac, and alterna- 
tive sex-culture observers Dotson Rader and 
Terry Southern. Evergreen also brought us the 
outrageous comic strip The Adventures of 
Phoebe Zeit-Geist, which would be at home in 
TABOO ILLUSTRATED today, along with John 
Willie’s The Adventures of Sweet Gwendoline 
and Jean-Claude Forest’s Barbarella. 

More concerned with ideas than commerce, 
Rossett joked about his own uneven business 
judgment (he turned down Lord of the Rings) 
and ultimately sold Grove, which had survived 
everything from a grenade attack by anti-Castro 
Cubans for publishing Che Guevara’s diaries to a 
feminist-led staff uprising accusing him of sex- 
, ism, before retiring after an unsuccessful 
attempt to revive Evergreen on the Internet. 

Acerhbic, irascible and fearless, he helped 
birth the new age of open sexual expression 
from which we benefit in so many ways. We'll 
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BERETTA 


IEF 


OENTENGE 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY PONY GOLD 


he pressure of the head plates, the cold, rigid steel 
of the interrogation chair, the huge phallus packing 
her gash are grim reminders of Beretta’s situation. 
Still wearing remnants of the party upstairs, she’s 
been dragged straight to hell to answer for 
attempting to sneak out of the party before her shift was 
up. Her quick confession, meant to avoid methods used 
to extract the truth from wayward slaves, only starts her 
sentence sooner. Bolted over a grating, a steel hook in 
her ass and giant fake dicks packing her mouth and 
pussy, she waits to service an entire shift of attendants 
as penance for dereliction of much easier duties. 
Chained on her back, arms and legs pulled high, she 
endures the pounding of the rough men one after anoth- 
er. Slapped, punched, kicked and spat on, Beretta feels 
shame not only for her offenses, but for the secret enjoy- 
ment she can’t help feeling at the hammering penetra- 
tions of multiple cocks in multiple holes. Worn down by 
the effort of concealing her climaxes, Beretta loses con- 
trol of her bladder and showers herself in scalding piss. 
Another offense. Now she’ll spend the day caged, stand- 
ing naked at attention in heavy irons. That’s how the next 
shift will find her, and she has little doubt they’ll take 
advantage. Come the next party, Beretta will stay where 
she’s put and do as she’s told, her sore parts a reminder 
that much worse can happen to a girl in her situation. 
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PHOTOS BY GERRY KOEHLER 


Okay, we’re a bit late on this one. But since it’s 
always Halloween in Las Vegas to some extent, we 
decided this was as good a time as any to recognize 
what may be the world’s largest kink event, the annu- 
al Vegas Fetish and Fantasy Halloween Ball. 

For its 16th incarnation, the fetish fete moved to 
the South Point Hotel, and 6,500-plus perv partyers 
got their freak on big time in true L.V. style. 
Entertainment included performances by Hybridigital 
Toy Guns, Darude, Donald Glaude, Scandalesque, 
Stryker Vawn, VooDoo Carnivale, Sex and Metal, Fire 
and Ice, Dragon’s Gate, Creature Couture, 
Mechanical Banana and Jenyne Butterfly. Vendors 
helped provide the gear and finery while DJs kept the 
revelers rocking through the endless desert night. 
Nobody does it bigger. 
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TABOO READERS 
RANT AND RAVE 








Oi MARKS THE SPOT 


| have been reading your magazine for some years now and enjoy it 
very much. One of my favorite TABOO layouts featured a woman being 
branded (Betty—Branded Merchandise, July 2010). Very realistic. | 
have had slaves who would have permitted me to do anything to them, 
including branding. | was tempted to put a bar-code tattoo on one, but 
I’m glad | didn’t, as we eventually parted. | would have worried about 
the repercussions: “Your honor, see what Rangval did to me!” | have 
only seen one picture in your magazine which | think you shouldn’t 
have published: a girl standing with a Coke bottle in her vagina. Too 
dangerous! 

—Rangval, lacoma, Washington 


Like we always say, we’re trained professionals. Don’t attempt these 
stunts at home...unless you invite us over to watch. 











THRILL OF IRON 


| loved everything about Danika—Strapped for Time (May/June 
2012). The lovely, shaved, pierced and tattooed slave is clearly 
the real deal and no stranger to the whip. Her facial expressions, 
combining suffering and arousal, are completely believable, as Is 
the setting. Best of all was seeing her locked into iron stocks that 
keep her properly humbled, face down and ass up. Would love to 
see more heavy metal restraints on such lovely subs in future 
issues. 


—Master Marty, Scranton, Pennsylvania 


PRAYS FOR SPRAYS 


Sasha and TJ—Color Me Red in your May/June 2012 issue was hot 
in every way. Loved the red wax slathered over Sasha’s pale skin, 
the cute way she bites her lip while taking dick up her ass and, 
most of all, her ultimate act of submission, offering up her fine tits 
to be pissed on by her Master. As a slave myself, | can appreciate 
the special intimacy of being marked as territory In so literal a 
fashion. Your magazine fires up the fantasies of men and women 
alike. Keep up the good work. 

—Slave j., Wilmington, Delaware 
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FETISH FOCUS 


hile in the early days of porn—a dark and hairy era if ever there was 

one—robust undergrowth was the norm, with the passage of time women 

whose parts are likely to be displayed have adopted an evermore mini- 

malist approach to tending their gardens. First came the edge trim, fol- 

lowed by the landing strip, only to be succeeded by the full Brazilian, 
which has become somewhat the norm among both X-rated performers and 
kinkstresses who Identify as submissive. 

This is a source of agonizing frustration to men who look back on the early 
days of sexual exploration in the steamy jungle as a lost golden age of natural 
splendor. They search constantly for those rare videos and pictorials that feature 
the shamelessly unshaven and are driven to ecstasy upon encountering a woman 
in the unshorn flesh. Like any fetish, there are theories aplenty to explain such 
a compelling preference. 

Trichophilia, the generic medical name for hair fetishism, isn’t limited to one 
bodily region, but it’s most closely associated with fuzzy sex parts. Like any 
fetish, it may have roots (pardon the expression) in early experience. For a per- 
son whose sex life began before the shaved look took hold, the presence of pubic 
hair may be a defining aspect of female genitalia, without which some vital ele- 
ment seems missing. There is also a purely tactile element that may play a role. 
Pubic hair can be soft and silky or thick and verdant, but it is never without tex- 
ture and that texture creates a friction quite different from that of bare flesh 
against bare flesh. It also traps scents associated with sexual arousal that may 
trigger pheromone associations with initiatory sexual encounters. In its most con- 
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troversial interpretation, an attraction to bush may be allied to a perception of 
sexual maturity, an instinctive inclination to view those who have it as women 
and those who do not as girls. Some men who dislike shaved genitalia (and some 
women who view this topic through the lens of politics) seem to regard pubic 
Shaving as an attempt to make a woman appear more juvenile, triggering a pho- 
bic response to the idea of unacceptable attraction to underage partners. 

Dating to biblical times (remember what happened to Samson), hair has 
often been associated with power. If submissive women are more likely to attract 
dominant men with a display of vulnerable fleshiness, dominant women may 
appeal to submissive men by flaunting their “natural” authoritativeness. From 
a purely visual standpoint, a full bush is definitely more “aggressive” than one 
that has been trimmed back or eliminated entirely. 

Like most fetishes, the lust for pubic hair can become both extreme and 
obsessional. Not just any hairy snatch will do. To the dedicated admirer, there 
is no such thing as too much bush. If it expands outward from the pubic trian- 
gle to sprout on the inner thighs, so much the better. In period erotic photogra- 
phy we find examples of clearly cultivated pubic undergrowth, sometimes even 
ornamented with bows and other decorations. For the dedicated trichophile, 
pubic hair is symbolic of feminine sexuality and cannot be overexaggerated. If 
it shows under or around a revealing garment, it’s a seductive invitation (Elvis 
Presley, for example, had a thing for white panties with a fringe of fuzz creep- 
ing out beyond the elastic). While some fetishists like the idea of a styled bush, 
others find a rich pubic mat appealing for its apparent “naturalness,” sugges- 
tive of untamed sexual desire free of civilizing cosmetic alteration. There is also 
a class connection, In that women from one side of the tracks are more likely to 
sport wild wool than those reared in luxury. 

Indeed, for most of human history, full bushes have been the rule rather than 
the exception for most classes of women. The advent of the Great Plague, car- 
ried by body lice, made it fashionable for upper-class women to shave them- 
selves completely, donning powdered wigs high and low to underscore their sta- 
tus as pampered femmes, simultaneously hygienic and ornamental. Until the 
Start of modern ideas about bodily cleanliness, specialized wigs, known as 
merkins, were weapons in an aristocratic lady’s seductive arsenal of elaborate 
undergarments. It’s safe to say that few merkin makers still ply their trade, 
though there is probably some residual demand for merkins, most likely of an 
ornate sort, created expressly as fetish objects. Since the strict laws forbidding 
the portrayal of genitalia in Japanese pornography (necessitating the hated pix- 
elation of the naughty bits in Japanese XXX videos) have been slightly relaxed 
in recent years to allow pubic hair to show, Japanese stars have begun cultivat- 
ing longer patches expressly for their greater visibility around the pixelated zone. 
This possibly could inspire a new generation of trichophile fetishists who will 
associate bush with their first glimpses of pornography. 

Meanwhile, back here in the USA, It has become somewhat trendy among 
younger porn performers, particularly those of the “alt” persuasion, to let the 
bush bloom as a distinguishing signifier of their rejection of what they see as 
the plasticity of porn made over the past 20 years, during which pubic hair all 
but vanished from the medium. However, to an audience largely conditioned to 
fully exposed anatomy, this may prove less of an attraction than a distraction, 
so that fad may prove short-lived. 

But for the man who craves follicular luxuriance, changing fashions will have 
little impact. To him a bush in the hand will always be better than bald slits on 
the screen. 
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| have two questions about silicone 
lube: how do | get it off the furniture and, 
more importantly, how do | get it out of 
me? | understand you really need soap and 
water to clean up silicone lube anywhere, 
so am | right to presume this applies to 
the anal passage as well? Since it doesn’t 
absorb into the skin, can | depend on 
bowel movements to get rid of it, or do | 
need to get up in there and give it a thor- 
ough washing with soap and water? 


High-quality silicone lube shouldn't 
stain sheets or other fabric, which you can 
wash as you normally do. You can sanitize 
toys with a sex-toy cleaner or warm water 
and antibacterial soap. Remember that 
silicone lubes are not compatible with sil- 
icone sex toys. You can’t wash it off those 
and they’ll be permanently ruined. If you 
want to use a silicone lube with a silicone 
toy, cover the toy with a condom first. And 
your presumption is correct. Silicone lube 
is not absorbed by genital or anal tissue, 
which Is why it lasts so long and a little 
goes so far. Luckily, what goes in your butt 
ultimately does come back out, so there Is 
no need to wash, douche, or give yourself 
an enema after using silicone lube. It will 





BY TRISTAN TAORMINO 


come out naturally “by process of elimi- 
nation.” 


| am an anal-sex enthusiast, anal exhi- 
bitionist, and all-around lover of all things 
in my ass. Currently, | use store-bought 
flushes in preparation for anal sex, but | 
yearn to expand my ass play into the realm 
of larger enemas, as | love the thought of 
my ass full beyond capacity. So far, | 
haven’t found a durable, fun and reliable 
enema with multiple attachments. How 
can | purchase a first-rate enema kit? 


| love a girl who knows what she wants! 
When it comes to topnotch enema equip- 
ment, my two favorite shopping places are 
BethTyler.net and KinkyMedical.net. Beth 
Tyler has one of the largest selections of 
enema gear (including tons of attach- 
ments) on the Web, and it’s been in busi- 
ness for over 20 years. They also have 
amazing reproductions of vintage enema 
appliances. Kinky Medical carries a wide 
assortment of pervy things along with a 
well-stocked enema section. 

In terms of reliability, silicone enema 
bags (as well as tubing and nozzles) are a 
lot more resilient than the garden-variety 





rubber ones found at drugstores. Silicone products last a long 
time when you take proper care of them (rinse after each use, 
dry completely, store away from heat and sunlight). 

The most fun piece of enema equipment I’ve come across 
is the double-inflatable balloon nozzle (also sometimes called 
a “retention nozzle”). In fact, TABOO’s own Editor Ernest 
Greene introduced me to it, but that’s a story for another time. 
Inflatable nozzles can be rubber or latex, consisting of two 
arrow-shaped bladders with inflator bulbs attached. One noz- 
zle sits just inside the rectum, the other outside the anal 
opening. Lube and insert the first nozzle, inflate it, then 
inflate the second nozzle just outside the anus. Once the noz- 
zles feel snug, begin the flow of water. The nozzle forms a 
kind of seal that helps you keep it in. They can be very expen- 
sive (from $100 to $200), but worth it. There are also less 
expensive single-use models on the market. 


My boyfriend is very much into porn. Together we’ve 
watched anal scenes during which women make their anuses 
prolapse. It’s probably just urban legend, but I’ve heard that 
a rectal prolapse, a/k/a “pink sock,” is dangerous and perma- 
nent. My boyfriend really wants to engage in anal, but I’m def- 
initely terrified of a prolapse. How common is this? 


This week alone, I’ve gotten three letters on this subject, 
so it’s clearly on people’s minds. First, | want to define and 
explain some terms so we’re all on the same page. In a lot of 
anal porn films you can see what’s referred to as the gape, 
when a woman’s anus gapes open and stays like that for a few 
seconds or a minute. I’ve gotten a ton of questions about the 
gape over the years, and some people confuse It with a pro- 
lapse. 

When it comes to butt-hole gaping, some do, some don’t, 
and the effect is usually achieved after a long session of anal 
penetration. Once the scene Is over, the engorgement (blood 
rushing to all points south through a period of arousal) sub- 
sides and everything goes back to its nonaroused (and non- 
gaping) state. 

An anal prolapse is different from a gape. The lining of the 
anal canal, and possibly the lower rectum, emerges from the 
anal opening. Think of turning a sock Inside out, which is 
where the term pink sock comes from. An anal prolapse can 
be caused by a number of things, including childbirth, chron- 
ic constipation and straining, a weakening of the anal sphinc- 
ters, a stretching of the ligaments in the rectal wall, or as a 
part of the aging process. 

| too have seen it happen after a long session of anal play, 
although only when the woman has definitely helped it along. 
I’ve seen her bear down as if pushing something out of her 
butt, to achieve the effect deliberately. 

When a young woman experiences a spontaneous prolapse, 
it’s likely due to “overuse” of the ligaments in the rectum. 
She’s most likely had a lot of anal sex for long periods of time 
with large penises or toys. Remember, porn performers are 
professionals, and the sex they have—how long it lasts, what 
they do, how often they do it—are very different from the 
experiences of nonperformers. The average woman is very 
unlikely to develop an anal prolapse from anal sex. In fact, 
anal sex—when done properly with plenty of lube, warmup 
and communication—will not cause any anal ailments. That 
it will most definitely qualifies as an urban legend. 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT 0 
4 Whacks 
Featuring: Bobbi Starr, Asa Akira, Claire Adams, Justine Joli, Jessie 
Andrews, Krissy Lynn, Nina Hartley, James Deen, Danny Wilde, Michael 
Vega, Nat Turner 
Running Time: 3 Hours 


Bobbi Starr takes over as O this time, with James Deen the new 
Stephan. James never stops testing Bobbi’s limits, dispatching her to 
retrieve an additional slave for their household. Bobbi heads to the 
local BDSM club where she watches a spectacular onstage G/G In 
which rope artist Claire suspends lovely Justine sh/bari-style, and 
does her with a strap-on and a vertically mounted fucking machine. 
Madame Nina recruits Bobbi to prepare slave Krissy for a blazing 
session with Nat Turner, the chemistry of which Is incendiary as 
napalm. Between adventures, Bobbi decides luscious sub-doll Asa Is 
just the girl to bring home to Master. 

Unfortunately, Asa Is already spoken for by novice dom Danny 
Wilde, who O handily seduces away with some timely rope-bound 
anal action while James’s brother Michael has some chained fun with 
lissome newcomer Jessie Andrews in bro’s living room. 

Having cleared the field for a photo session in O’s studio with Ms. 
Akira—who doesn’t mind at all when James joins in for all manner of 
delights, including a double BJ with Bobbi suspended upside down, 
and an all-sockets roundelay featuring both girls chained nose-to-tall 
across a spanking horse—Bobbi proves herself the ultimate sex slave 
of every dom’s dreams. 

High-production values, pitch-perfect kink detail, real bondage in 
every sex scene, and blazing performances by a stellar cast make The 
Truth About O the pick to click if you buy only one vid this year. 

—E.G. 
AdamEve.com 
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he club’s secluded garden needs water- 
ing. No fucking until after. Stretched 
between tight ropes under the vined 
trellis, Yuki knows this will only inspire 
the members to greater cruelty, starting with oi 
making her wait while they finish reading | OE TST CE SEP EE 
their papers. The clothespins on her tits are | i! " ee 

just a tease. Her white panties are already 
damp. At least they know their way around a 
woman’s body, expert fingers searching under 
the thin fabric for the most tender spots. The 
fat dildo against the back of her throat makes 
her gag, but that’s what produces the nice, 
thick spit to lube it for her cunt. Shamefully, 
the hefty cane strokes on her now-bare butt | 
make her even wetter down below. One opens 
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her while the other works the probe relent- 
lessly in and out. 

Betrayed by her body once again, Yuki 
gladly gulps the saki poured down her gul- 
let to drown the humiliation of her helpless 

orgasm from the constant thrusting. She 
tastes her own slime on the rubber cock 
while the hard, cold neck of the bottle 
Slides into her oily slit to knock on her 
cervix. Once suspended in midair, ropes 
squeezing tighter as her weight settles, the 
rest Is inevitable. Desperately, Yuki strug- 
gles to control her throbbing bladder, but 
the rigid probe now pressing it from behind 
through her pulsing membranes looses the 
Streaming flood of her urine onto the dry 
ground. Now that the watering is done, It’s 
time for the planting. Yuki will be well seed- 
ed in every hole. 
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HUMILITY 
LEGUON 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY DAVE NAZ 


Sybil is all slave, and proud of It. She’s her Master’s 
prized possession. But even a good slave can get 
complacent, and a good Master knows to put her in her 
place. He leaves her, naked and kneeling, for the disci- 
plinarian’s attentions. She’s done nothing wrong, but her 
punishment Is a refresher course in decorum. The man in 
black handles her like the fine fuck-meat she is, gloved 
hands rudely exploring her every orifice. This stranger’s 
casual manner frightens Sybil worse than even her 
Master’s occasional wrath. Strung up on point, she feels 
the searing impact of the mean steel paddle, perforated 
to bite her tender derriere more viciously. Her ass is to be 
given special attention, including a deep probing with a 
Steel rod, followed by a hard packing with strung beads 
to be popped back out, one at a time, while Sybil whim- 
pers at each sphincter stretching. 

Tied wide to be ridden as a token of appreciation for 
her reeducation, she’s soon back on her knees, industri- 
al clamps crushing her tender tits. Now for the real test 
of her servitude. Forcing herself to relax, she pisses into 
the glass he holds between her legs until it nearly over- 
flows, then bends low to lap it all back up, not spilling 
a drop. 

Good enough. Sybil is left as she should be, hanging 
upside down to await her Master’s cock in her mouth, her 
attitude properly adjusted. 


Fs: her nose ring to the points of her ballet boots, 
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uP, EE. $ 4s as Te i BE y 
op Ne an Bek Re iy enna wants to be my slave. | make her prove it, starting with a long : 
y Rees a period of contemplation chained naked to a tree behind the house. 
rs SF Au aS gs Serving me will not necessarily be comfortable. Undeterred, she 
df : ‘3 “Qs enters on command when released to face the tests ahead. Hogtied 
ror ) with steel cuffs, hair pulled back hard, Jenna still begs to prove herself 
~~ ° Pas worthy. Very well. Flipped over to expose her most sensitive regions, Jenna 
. —— ") experiences the cruel dressage on her thighs, tits and pussy. Quite a 
os ne _ screamer she is, but my gloved hand gripping her fuckhole proves more 


compelling than the whip striping her delicate soles, and she comes hard 

‘. . in a sudden wave of spasms. Suitably impressive, as is her ability to steady 
up and fuck herself to another climax on a rubber dick while being groped 
and choked. 

So far so good, but what of her pretty, puckered anus, which will see |¥ 
regular use if she becomes mine. Lifting her tail, Jenna takes different fm@ 
sizes, Shapes and textures of plugs with a hungry look on her face. The 
final test is not physically demanding, but requires the most abject sub- ;, 
mission. First she must piss in a glass bowl, and then, hips elevated;.down — ye 
her own body, showering her face. Jenna obeys, opening her mouth to swal- Paw. f 
low her own effluents. Striped everywhere, sticky with piss, she offers me \ 
a choice of orifices. Convinced of her sincerity, | avail myself of all three. Us 
Jenna proves herself fit to wear my stripes from now on. pI 
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After being put out of business by governmental black ops, 


the founder of InSex returns to share his visions of cruel beauty once again. 


Special Feature by ERNEST GREENE 


PHOTOGRAPHY COURTESY OF INTERSEC 


. is not afraid of the dark, most espe- 
) cially not of the dark desires that 
y live within us. Founder of the most 
daring and edgy BDSM site ever 
launched from these shores, /nSex, 
his disturbingly beautiful images of bound women in extrem- 
is won him tens of thousands of admirers, along with the 
unrelenting hostility of the federal government, which forced 
him to shutter operations by threatening, via the Department 
of Homeland Security, to charge the bank that processed his 
site’s transactions with abetting terrorism. Such is the com- 
pelling vision of this soft-spoken former professor of fine art 
at Carnegie Mellon it couldn’t be allowed exposure under a 
regime that, to use his words “wanted a monopoly on tor- 
ture.” After some time in the wilderness, he’s returned with 
three new sites: Hardtied, Infernal Restraints and Real-Time 
Bondage. He’s generously invited Nina Hartley and me to 
come play in his world. 

We find ourselves at his spacious, new studio in a rapidly 
gentrifying section of Oakland, California, near the base of 
the Bay Bridge, watching a PowerPoint presentation on his 
artistic evolution on a studio monitor. The first of many sur- 
prises to be found there is PD himself. Tall, low-pitched, 
energetic and fit for a man in his sixth decade, he wears 
unpretentious black fatigues that set off his chiseled fea- 
tures and close-cropped gray hair well. He smiles often, 
cracks jokes in a disarmingly deadpan manner, and exudes 
an unexpected gentleness. He has no filter when it comes to 
his opinions. 

“I’m very eclectic,” he begins by way of explanation, 
“scholarly, really. | not only studied the contributions of 
artists who explored this kind of subject matter, | also stud- 
ied criminals. | was concerned about my own behavior and 
wanted to see if there was any reasonable idea that | could 
be criminal. | was influenced by movies that portrayed crim- 
inal activities. And then there was my cousin, two years 
older than me in a household that was basically matriarchal, 
who used me as her toy to practice tying on. 

“| spent a lot of time watching spiders and other disturb- 
ing natural phenomena. | kept them as pets. | learned a lot 
of what | know about sex from observing insects mating, 





which is where the name /nSex came from.” 

Clearly, PD’s fascination with bondage was not unconflict- 
ed, but all the more compelling for it. From images of 
Willie’s work, the presentation moves on to Bishop Illustra- 
tions from the HOM magazines of the ’70s, which PD 
describes as “powerful and riveting.” 

But perhaps his most profound inspiration came from 
the French artist Georges Pichard, a hero in his homeland 
though all but unknown here. Pichard was a social satirist 
and a pornographer who drew long, complex graphic novels 
featuring voluptuous, lusty heroines who invariably ended 
up in the most elaborate forms of distress at the hands of 
various legal, medical and religious authorities. Sex, torture 
and official hypocrisy are standard in Pichard’s work, and 
deeply subversive in combination. PD drank deep from 
Pichard’s well. 

“When /nSex was founded, | insisted on the idea of the 
live feed. | worked passionately on the idea of a bondage 
Web site where the interest was obviously art.” 

The computer slide show segues to the evolution of /nSex 
from those rough beginnings through its demise by govern- 
mental fiat in 2005. It ends with a harsh whipping scene 
from those final days. 

Contradictory as this may seem, PD insists that he was 
raised with “a very honest, respectful attitude towards 
women. | love them,” he declares without irony. “I tell them 
upfront that mine is the most dangerous set in the business. 
These girls are in peril with these stunts, but they need to 
trust me so | can trust them, to work fearlessly with me 
toward a safe, productive shoot. | want a genuine, dramatic, 
uncoached response but we all have to concentrate to make 
it work safely. I’ve learned that just because |’m paying 
these girls Is no excuse to abuse them.” 

As for the emotional dynamics, “|’ve always looked for 
girls who liked the idea of being raped and overpowered, but 
could also be turned on by tenderness.” 

They must compliment the character he plays in so many 
of his own presentations, which he describes as “sadistic, 
cunning and crazy, but doesn’t appear to be like Anthony 
Hopkins as Hannibal Lecter.” 

He admits he will push limits. “I will make love to 
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women any way they let me.” But he feels he earns his per- 
formers’ respect because: “I! work for them. | spend months 
creating the devices to show them off at their best.” 

This may mean showing them off with steel boxes over their 
heads, or submerged in full-body irons in glass-walled water 
tanks, or naked and chained, breaking rocks in the hot sun. 
This is BDSM as an extreme sport, and I|’d always wondered if 
Nina and | could play in that league. 

We’re to work on camera with Sister Dee, one of his rep 
company of regular players. Like most, she works as either 
dominant or submissive, as circumstances require and, like 
most, she likes to test herself and be tested. 

We meet at a food court near the studio for a quick lunch. 
She’s a lovely girl, with hair almost waist length trailing down 
her back, an angelic face and, even in baggy bohemian 
clothes, lovely natural curves. She’s frank about what she likes 
and reassuring about her willingness to let us lead In an 
improvised scene. 

Somewhat to my surprise, PD leaves control of the shoot 
largely in our hands, watching everything very carefully but 
intervening very little. His youthful crew works smoothly and 
quietly, whether hanging lights, staging shots, rigging bondage 
or snapping stills. 

Looking around, Nina and | choose a steel head cage and 
yoke. PD and | agree that Sister Dee should be otherwise 
naked in high heels, and that’s how we start. She stands alone 
in the middle of the stage like that for a long time while the 
camera explores her lovingly. 

Eventually Nina, in a mesh bodysuit, and I, in breeches and 
boots, approach her. In our only piece of semiscripted dia- 
logue, | ask her name. 











“Sister Dee, Sir,” she replies respectfully through the bars 


of the head cage, “but you can call me whatever you like. Slut E> se 


is good.” 

Nina laughs. “We like sluts,” she declares, quite sincerely. 

When we all go to work, It’s like magic. She responds 
immediately, wet to the touch and making a guttural purring 
noise deep in her slender throat. 

Sister Dee keeps purring all through the whipping that fol- 
lows. We’ve agreed that she’s to wiggle her shapely butt if she 
wants more of whatever we’re doing and lift her foot if It’s too 
much. She wiggles through the whole first act. We start with 
floggers, work up through canes and finish this segment with 
single tails. We move tn with a big vibrator and | hold her from 
behind while Nina extracts the first of many orgasms. Not hard 
to tell the real ones. Noises are easily faked, but the distinc- 
tive pink flush across the tits is not. The heavy trons rattle 
musically in time to her shaking and she rubs back against me 
in a very friendly way. 

We've exchanged medical data first thing, and been given 
no limits where sex is concerned, so we do what’s natural. 
When she’s tied across a crate (one of the few directions PD 
gives Is to make sure the rope cinch around her middle is 
tightened properly), wrists stretched far in front of her, fabu- 
lous hair pulled taut, she’s ours again. Clearly, the rigging 
standards here are high. She’s on her back on the box and 
when | lean across her to admire and lay some extra rope, she 
casually reaches up with as much movement as her bound 
hand will allow to grope me affectionately through my pants. 
Without a second thought, | unbutton them to give her some- 
thing to suck on. She’s good at this indeed. |’m not a bit sur- 
prised. 
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Then it’s back to face-slapping and foot-caning and other 
mean things, which Sister Dee only enjoys more as we push 
harder. | look over at PD. His expression is enigmatic. He must 
like what we’re shooting, but | get the feeling we’ve made our- 
selves a bit too comfortable in his world. We’re the only people 
in the room near his age, | realize suddenly. 

’ Nina and | take turns kissing Dee through a slobbery whiffle- 
ball gag while we plan the moves that will lead up to the finale. 
Something electrical next. We need to have her legs up, and it 
happens by magic. Nina remarks on what pretty parts Sister Dee 
has. She thanks Nina politely. There’s no protocol here. She’s 
not ours and we’re all equals as performers, but we know what 
the audience wants In the way of a dynamic. It’s friendly and 
affectionate, but it’s not exactly gentle. Sister Dee’s tits are 
quite red from being smacked repeatedly, and Nina’s single tail 
has left some angry welts right at the margins of her hips. 
" The electrical box appears at my side, along with a nicely 
et polished steel butt plug and some wires. | hook it all up, snap 
si on rubber gloves and introduce myself courteously to Sister 
: Dee’s ass. Nina reassures her that | speak ass fluently. We all 
laugh. She relaxes with a little lube and the plug slides in easily, 
a happy sigh trailing off from the tight-bound girl’s lips. I’m 
used to working with slightly different wiring so it takes a little 
dial-twiddling to get the voltage and wave form | want from the 
generator. | get good, accurate feedback about how the plug 
feels inside. It doesn’t take long. Nina’s there with the big vibra- 
tor and the orgasms are flowing again. 

An hour has passed very quickly and it’s time for a final specta- 
cle. The crew hoists Sister Dee in a seated rope suspension, legs 
open wide, while Nina buckles her strap-on. | take a few minutes 
to fuck Sister Dee, rocking her back and forth on the ropes. She 
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seems as content as if in a park swing. Then Nina steps in to 
demonstrate the girl-fucking skills for which she’s justly famous. 
Some pussy, some anal and then we go out. We all hug, pose for 
pictures, and go off to get cleaned up and dressed. 

PD Is not surprised by any of it. 

“l’ve taken girls, tied them up, and seen them experience 
paroxysms of orgasms. There’s no arguing with that. It’s intima- 
cy. It’s love. It’s caring and It’s ecstatic.” 

Unexpected words from the man notorious for making every 
girl he works with cry, and who routinely sticks his cock through 
a hole in the steel head box to get some sucking, but they’re 
completely understandable if you’re on that page. | can see why 
the girls come back here. The money is good, but there isn’t 
enough money in the world to make anyone do the things done 
in this studio if that were the only inducement. 

None of this, in any case, seems like a national security 
threat, but the PD of today is not the PD of ten years ago. He’s 
much more careful what he shows now, and takes fewer 
chances. The sinister, gothic atmosphere that gave the old 
Upstate New York barn where /nSex used to shoot its Tobe 
Hooper ambiance is largely absent. The action is more directly 
sexual, but less menacing than it once was. 

“Censorship,” he says quietly, “has been very hard on me.” 

But he’s also learned how to get the effect he works for while 
painting within the lines. 

“To endure pain as informative, as transformation, as 
achievement is the appeal. Only by the end of the day do | know 
if l’ve captured that.” 

Neither a threat to women nor the national security, PD is a 
threat to conventional thinking, and thankfully that’s still legal, 
at least for now. 








HUSTLER’S TABOO 59 








PERSONALS 


Stop wasting time and cash in bars 
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who just want the same thing you do... 
TO HAVE A GOOD TIME. 
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COME INSIDE 


Its time to make things Personal. 
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Featuring COFFEE 


Coffee is a versatile slave who likes to be shown off. 
Her pussy makes a good stopper to keep the cham- 
pagne from overflowing, and she’s a most appealing 
table from which to serve it while lying on her back 
with a thick, glass plate resting on her knees and out- 
stretched palm. Nothing like a pretty view to enhance 
the pleasure of a fine wine. Of course, good service 
merits a reward and Coffee is happy to down a couple 
of glasses of bubbly, but afterwards, she always has to 
piss with the utmost urgency. Oh well, she’s equally 
effective as a decorative fountain, recycling the amber 
fluid so recently consumed. 
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PHUUTUGRAPHY BY LEE FORBES 


Ouisa and | have an understanding. She kisses my ass 
and | beat hers. It juices me all day, knowing she’s 
sweating beneath a layer of latex concealed by her flat- 
teringly modest assistant’s dress. At five, the dress comes 
off, the collar goes on, and she crawls in to be corrected for 
the day’s infractions, her perfect ass protruding lewdly 
through the window of the cutaway skirt. There are always 
a few missed calls and late letters to warrant a good spank- 
ing and a proper set of stripes. Trembling and tearful, she 
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kisses and thanks me. Nice, but Louisa can do so much better. 
Down on her knees, tonguing my slit and nuzzling my anus, her sincerity impress- 
es me much more. Ever so impressed at the privilege of using a dildo on me for a 
change, Louisa does it with such infinite care. Doesn’t she deserve a reward after all 
that? Louisa hungrily stuffs her face with my purple strap-on, gagging herself until the 
spit flows. Not that she needs much lubrication. The prod slides right into all her 
secret, little spaces. Twisting and turning her, | make her moan and scream to her pre- 
dictable climax, our rubber-coated surfaces sliding against each other in a sea of 
Sweat and slime. Flipping her over, | let Louisa work herself off one more time, join- 
ing her at the critical moment just from the pressure and friction of the harness. No 
matter who’s on top, |’m always the boss. 
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lready exhausted and aching, shackled 

naked against the cold, stone prison wall, 

Nicole is ready to break even before Frank 

begins her daily questioning. As usual, he 
grabs her by the hair and crotch, reminds her 
that only a lying slut could be wet under the cir- 
cumstances. She can’t explain it herself, but 
their brutal ritual has become something quite 
different than either will admit. Her nipples 
harden under his skilled touch and her lip trem- 
bles. Today he hurts her with a cigarette lighter, 
first brushing the flame between her thighs then 
turning her roughly around in her manacles to 
apply it to the bottoms of her feet. Nicole 
screams and pleads, but that only gets her a 
hard belt-beating on the ass for her weakness. 

Nicole’s real weakness is for the hard meat 
that pops out of Frank’s trousers. At first, she 
merely acquiesced to his twisted lust because 
more fucking meant less torture, but now, with 
no other relief in sight, his cock is all she 
craves. Chained on the block, she sighs as it 
Slides in deep, rolling her hips in rhythm to his 
hard slaps. He’ll punish her for coming, but 
she’s past caring. When he rolls her over in a 
hogtie to stuff his slab down her throat, she 
sucks him eagerly, waiting to be put on her 
knees so he can finish in her mouth. 
He’ll be back later to question her again. 

The secret she dare not reveal is how much the 
idea excites her. 
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= X\ io Saag he entire mission and the 
4 Br. 5 ae jfate of whole worlds will 

phon Y optjintd 9 ADR ZN rest upon the pleasure of a 

Yu: yy ue . Ar GH : AY \ raging hard cock! Madness! 


Yes..madness indeed. 


Many among us are... &P 
concerned, let us say. 
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A more scientific | 
leadership, Doctor? mm Bs z yey At Our work has not changed even in the 
<om ) | y ee ) presence of our Great Master's lust! 
We have MUCH to do, Prime! Let us 
get ON with our experimentation now 
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Select your test specimens Prime, and be thorough. 


We must know everything there is about them... Obviously YOUR expertise is required for such study, . 


Dr. Zhinn..I will, as usual, take up sexual endurance, 
compatibility cross-species, orgasmic thresholds, fit, 


Survival limits. Care and feeding. Temperatures. 
| Tolerances, frequencies, control factors, limits fora | 


Environments. Durability. Strength. Biology. All of 
the reproductive parameters and internal functions.Y7.  . . : 

nit : t training program, all the required data for every slave; 

: trader and flesh market in this entire Galaxy.. j 


Yes...Lord High Master will move quickly now 
sand bring the HIVE through..We will have a , 
few MILLION of these in no time.. We must 
begin immediately, and get results quickly! _ 49m 
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I hear the decision to 
invade has been MADE.. 
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Wormhole portal vectors and fleet space-| 
time coordinates are already ENTERED.. 


I want them ALL GHORE! 
EVERY FEMALE Sous 


Fleet in contact, data entered, jump) 
vector underway! All is EXCELLENT! | 


Command pr RS SWARMII aril - 
OVERWHELM THEMI!! PLANETWIDE RAID!! 


CONTINUED... 







































HUSTLERS 


Karla’s feeling playful. Mecha would 
gladly lap her Mistress’s pussy all night, 
but Karla has more devious plans, 
including the milking machine, the mas- 
Sive steel dildo and some serious strap- 
on work. After the relentless buzz of the 
big vibe, Mecha gratefully holds the ves- 
sel to receive Karla’s golden nectar. 

At the breeding farm, Lynsay’s belly, 
tits and cunt swell by the day. Weighted 
with heavy steel shackles and drippingly 
horny, she eagerly masturbates with 
massive objects to amuse her keepers, 
enduring the biting clamps on her ten- 
der, hugely engorged nipples. Squatting 
to whizz in the glass bowl and drink her 
pungent urine, she’s constantly remind- 
ed of a brood slave’s place. 

Wolf knows just what to do when he 
comes home to find Sparky naked and 
kneeling. A mouthful of spit and piss 
puts her in the right frame of mind, and 
a major milk enema readies her ass for 
bound buggery. She can’t wait to suck 
him clean and swallow him dry. 

Such are the pleasures that await in 
our next issue, along with our usual 
panoply of kink events, pervy reviews, 
revealing fetish features and, for the first 
time, both of our Columnists, Nina 
Hartley and Tristan Taormino, dispensing 
vital wisdom about our favorite pastimes. 
You won't want to miss a single page. 


